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YOU HAVE TRIED THE REST 


NOW TRY THE BEST 


Place In The City For The Correct 
and Up-to-date Styles In Men’s, 
Young Men’s and Boys .... . 


CLOTHING and FURNISHINGS 


THE UNION 


West Main - 36 - West Main 


Showing An Abundance Of The 
New Spring Wearables 


The Styles Are Charming - The Materials Beautifut 


Beautiful Suits, Coats in 48in., Seven-eighths 
and Full Length. Dresses, Skirts, Waists, etc. 
in all the New and Nobby Effects that appeal 
so much to the girlish heart. As always, we 
have a most complete range of Misses’ and 
Juniors’ sizes. Your inspection is invited........... 


T. LL. DAVIES 


NEWARK’S LARGEST READY-TO-WEAR DEPARTMENT 
15 South Third Street <2 Newark, Ohio 
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ANNIE’S TALENT 


Freckled little country Annie 

Thought that she could sing sopranny; 
Bought some music at the fair— 

How she’d make her fam’ly stare! 


In the parlor sat her granny 
And the rest—-e’en Baby Hanny: 
So she wooped and hollered there 
*Till she rent the very air. 


She impressed her sister Nanny 
And her younger brother Danny; 
But, somehow, no “grown-up’”’ there 
Thought he had an easy chair. 
—A. B., ’16. 


DISCOVERED TALENT 


Didn’t know I was an artist, 
*Till just the other day. 
I’d been bad and had a scoldin’, 
*Cause I couldn’t say 
A mess o’ stuff about a somethin — 
Don’t remember ’xactly what; 
But I know it raised my temper, 
And my temper’s purty hot. 
So I drew a little pictur’ 
On the cover o’ my book— 
‘Twas a portrait 0° DEAR TEACHER 
Like I’d often seen her look. 
Didn’t s’pose she’d recognize her, 
*’Cause it wasn’t very good, 
An’ she wouldn’t be elated 
If by chance she should. 
It was then I found I'd talent, 
For she “guessed who” right away. 
Art sometimes returns a profit— 
But that time it DIDN’T PAY. 
—A. B, ’16. 


A Football Story 


It was on a cold penetrating day, about 
ihe last of November. Everything had 


a steely appearance while the sun looked 
calmly on. The squad of football fellows 
had just descended from the train and had 
started for the hotel. 

‘Isn’t this a bully day for the game?” 
said Jack, the youngest one of the bunch 

“Tt surely is,’’ they cried in unison, “if 
only Tom doesn’t break down. The whole 
game depends on him you know,” brought 
out a forlorn looking creature. 

‘Now hush up! None of that, Bartley. 
Tom is feeling great,’ replied Jack, slap- 
ping Tom furiously on the back. 


“You bet,’ cried Tom cheerfully, ‘‘and 
here we are fellows.” And they all en- 
tered the hotel laughing and joking, seem- 
ingly in very good spirits. 


Although the jolly fellows were not 
aware of the fact, a pair of longing eyes 
followed them. These belonged to a rag- 
ged little newsboy. As the fellows disap- 
peared into the hotel, Tim pulled up his 
ragged coat and started for home. 


It was a long, cold walk and Tim was 
hungry, but his mind was too occupied 
with what he had just seen to think about 
cold or hunger. How he had longed and 
waited for this day to come, when the two 
great teams of Yale and Harvard were to 
meet on the gridiron. 


His mind was so filled with thoughts 
of what the afternoon was to bring that 
he almost passed his home, but was re- 
minded in time by the barking of his dirty 
little dog who had run out to meet him. 


“Be yez cold Tim?’’ was Mrs. McCaf- 
ferty’s greeting. “If yez be sit yer self 
right here and get at your vittles.”’ 


“Alright, mother,’ replied Tim. 

After eating his dinner in silence, which 
was very peculiar for Tim, he got up, 
grabbed his coat and hat and started out. 

‘Where ye a goin’,’’ this was about the 


tenth question which had been unans- 
wered. 
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His mother had been suspicious for sev- 
eral days and had now decided to find 
“what divilment the little ruffin was up 
ter.’’ 


She knew that not far away was an old 
barn in which Tim kept all his valuables, 
such as marbles, packed in one corner of 
the hay-mow. For this Tim was headed. 


He climbed the rickety old ladder and 
went over to his hiding place and from it 
drew a much-worn book. Nevertheless Tim 
handled it with great care and a raptur- 
ous look came over his face as he turned 
the leaves, and he whispered to himself, 


“They will win. They must!” 


In this old .book were pasted pictures 
of his ideal, Tom Carter, the Yale Cap- 
tain, in every conceivable shape and form : 
and for this game Tim had sgaved his 
money for months. 


After putting his book away, he stealth- 
ily pulled out a dirty handkerchief ana 
in the handkerchief was the price of ad- 
mission to the game, although it was in 
very small pieces. 


As he was counting them over to be 
sure he had it all, he was startled by a 
voice which seemed to be right over him 


“What be yez a doin’, yer little raga- 
muffin?’ exclaimed his mother with an 


angry note in her voice. 

‘“I—oh, yes—ah—I—am—you mean— 
ah—me—oh—I was — ah — just — ah — 
counting my money,’ he stammered. 


“You be, be yez, and tell me if this 
might be the raison fer yer quareness,’’ 
lesronded the mother, ‘‘and yer poor old 
Jiish mither, taking in washin’ fer a livin, 
begoririe, while yez waste yer precious 
money fer sech foolishness. Give it to me,’’ 
she said as she grabbed it away from him. 


No amount of begging could get the 
money from her, and poor little Tim gave 
up in despair. His mother left him sob- 
bing over his worn book, and figuring 
what he would do in the hour before the 
game What could he do to see it? This 
question continually popped in his head. 


While he was lying there heart-broken, 
he heard voices below and, as he listened 
he recognized the voice of “Dago Jim’’ a 
neighbor of his, of whom Tim was deathly 
afraid. By peeking through the cracks 
he could distinguish a bell-boy’s uniform. 

“If youse kin git that er poison in that 
stomach of hisen, yer will be some more 
rich guy,” said the dago with a sneering 
smile, ‘‘and I will be the sport around 
here, for the game is on that ’er boy’s 
shoulders and if youse jist put him out o’ 
commission fer awhile— Whew!”’ 

“Tam with you. Theere,”’ responded the 
boy and after a hand shake they parted. 

By this time Tim’s heart was pound- 
ing wildly and as soon as was safe, he 
descended and started pell-mell down the 
Street. He knew he could not beat the 
bell-boy there, but he wildly hoped he 
would be in time to save his hero, Tom 
Carton. 

He blustered into the hotel, asking the 
location of his hero’s room. Everyone was 
so surprised, they did not think to put him 
out, the usual thing that happens to dirty 
little boys, but told him where the room 
was. 

Tim did not hesitate a minute, but 
rushed to his door and just as he fell up 
the steps out came the bell-boy, who had 
just taken in a pitcher of water. 

Tim fairly fell through the door-way 
yelling, “‘Don’t drink!” as he fell at the 
athlete’s feet. 

Tom put down the glass in surprise and 


picked up the little boy who in gasps told 
his story, 

Tom turned white at the thought of his 
Nariow escape and gave his immediate at- 
tention to the guilty parties. 

The frightened bell-boy confessed, the 
Dago was tound, and both were turned 
over to the police. 

.That afternoon one of the happiest lit- 
tle boys on earth had a “box-seat’” tu 
watch his hero play in that wonderful 
game, for*Tim McCafferty was the mascut 
of the Yale team. 


"14. 
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THE MEDICINE. MAN 


(Continued from Last Number) 


In an instant he was beside her and 
kneeling, he smothered the dusky hair. 

“Why those tears?” he asked quickly. 
Without a word she turned and fled, but 
he was fleet footed and he grasped her as 
she stumbled over a gnarled root and 
held her at arm’s length. 

“Why do you fear me, Swallow Wing? 
Have I done aught against you? Have 
you not seen that I care for you? Ah, 
Swallow Wing, you are young, but you 
can understand. Look at me!” 

Slowly she raised her head and let him 
look into her eyes. 


“Why have you been weeping?”’ 
She paused a moment before answering. 


“Ror my father. He ts growing older and . 


weaker. Now Dark River is turning the 
others against him since I will not be his 
squaw. I hate him! He is a traitor.” 

“Yes, he is a traitor—a dog that cowers 
and fawns when rebuked, but snarls and 
bites when the master’s back is turned. 
And even now he is becoming openly de- 
fiant to your father’s will. But do not 
tremble—all cowards shall be punished.” 

Looking up he beheld the young chief- 
tain, Dark River, leaning against a tree. 

The Indian maid felt the arm on which 
her head rested, stiffen and she looked up 
frightened to see the sneering face of Dark 
River. 

With a startled cry, she threw herself 
directly before White Rock to shield him, 
for, as the young chieftain stood in the 
sunlight, she saw a knife flash in his 
hand; but the medicine man had seen also, 
and now he stood with his arms quietly 
folded and his eyes half closed, waiting for 
the young chief. 

“Go Swallow Wing. Go to thy tepee. 
I wil] come to you when I have done with 


this dog.” 

“T cannot, WhiteRock. He will kill 
you.” 

“Go! Obey me!” P 


Silently White Rock and the young 
chieftain stood eyeing each other; the one 


unconcernedly and cooly; the other, spite- 
fully and maliciously. 

Then, with a wicked snarl, Dark River 
sprang forward and threw himself against 
White Rock, but the medicine man was 
ready. With a quick turn he deftly caught 
the hand of Dark River and pushed it up- 
ward. For an instant he held it and then, 
with an unexpected twist, he wrenched the 
knife from the young chieftain’s hands 
and threw it far from him. 

With a cry of rage and pain, Dark River 
fell, groveling in the dust, while White 
Rock stood regarding him with a triumph- 
ant look in his eyes. Then he asked. 
“Have you had enough?’”’ 

The other did not answer. 

“Rise then, and go. The next time I 
will kill you.” 

He waited until Dark River had left; 
then he followed the path to seek Swallow 
Wing. 

And that night, ere the moon rose full 
in the heavens, the Sioux came down upon 
the tribe of Long Moose and killed and 
plundered, while the cries of the women 
and of the children sounded like the voices 
that White Rock had heard in the waters, 
of the River God, when the wrathful spirit 
had spoken to him. 

So, in the moons that followed, the 
River Spirit sent his curse upon the land, 
and the rains fell continuously. 

Famine and want pursued the people, 
like the Spirits of Evil. 

Seldom did the Sun God overcome the 
power of the Spirit of the River. 

In a half circle, in the old chief’s wig- 
wam, about the fire they sat, with their 
blankets drawn about them—old Long 
Moose and his chieftains, deep concern in 
their eyes and scowls on their faces, wait- 
ing till their spokesman, Dark River, 
should speak. 

How could they appease the River God? 

A silence fell upon them, a silence in 
which each wondered whether the other’s 
thoughts were similar to his own. 

They knew how the fury of the River 
Spirit could be pacified. They knew, each 
one of them, and even though their hearts 
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were turned against Long Moose, 
could not voice their thoughts. 

And now Dark River, glad that he 
might revenge himself, arose, a leering 
smile upon his lips, a smile that made the 
heart of Long Moose troubled. 

In his voice the old chief could hear a 
note of satisfaction, a note of triumph: 
but no note of pity. And again the lost 
words of White Rock, came to him: 

“No sacrifice can appease except the 
most beauti 11 maiden of the tribe of Lang 
Moose ' 


they 





The voice of Dark River broke in upon 
his meditations. 

The anger of the Revengeful God must 
be appeased. He has punished us and 
wil send further punishment upon our 
people. Even now the clouds are grow: 
ing darker. He becomes impatient that 
we make no offering. The most beautiful 
Maiden must be sacrificed.”’ 

He turned, with a hateful light in his 
eyes. 

‘Long Moose, thy daughter is the most 
beautiful. Swallow Wing shall be the sac- 
rifice that the Spirit may be alloyed.” 


There was a gasp from the old chief; 


a feeling in him as though he had been 
struck to the ground and he felt as though 
the earth and heavens had clashed togeth- 
er. He saw nothing only the face of Dark 
River, leering and loathsome in the dim 
light. 

ife rose slowly and weakly, but pity was 
seen in the eyes of only a few of his sub- 
chiefs, aged men, who had grown old with 
him But the taces of the others were 
hard and pitiless. Their revenge had come 


suadenly and _ satisfaction filled their 
hearts. 
“My daughter, Dark River? Nay, she 


is fair, but not the most beautiful. The 
daughter of Rain in the Face, of Tall Oak, 
of Silver Fish, they are more beautifui 
than my Swallow Wing.’”’ 

“Nay, Chief Long Moose, thy daughter 
is the most beautiful.” 

And then the other chiefs, those that 
stood staunchly and faithfully by Long 
Moose and those who planned against him, 
arose, and though an hour passed, no de-: 
cision could be reached. 

Then the young chieftain, Dark River, 
arose again with even more triumph in his 
tones——a more loathed gleam in his eyes. 


“We shall call White Rock, the medi- 
cine man, the wise man of the tribe. He 
shall decide. His word shall be law. He 
shall, however, know nothing of this coun- 
cil that we have held and he shall know 
nothing of this sacrifice we must make. 
He shall come, only to decide which 
maiden is the most beautiful. If he de- 
cides with the thought of sacrifice, his love 
for Swallow Wing may make him decide 
without a thought of the wrathful God.” 

Long Moose rose trembling, to his feet. 

“He shall know why he decides.” 

“He shall not. If he knows for what 
purpose he does so, he will choose only as 
his love and pity for Swallow Wing tells 
him, If he does not know, he will then 
choose as the truth of thy daughter’s 
beauty tells him. Dost think the gods 
can be pacified by untruths? Nay, Long 
Moose, White Rock shall know nothing—” 
He paused while his small wicked eyes 
gleamed, ‘‘till he has decided.”’ 

“Dark River, wilt thou take all that an 
old man has left in life? She is all I have.” 

He bowed his head. 

“Spare her all ye great Spirits. Why did 
you give her the gift of beauty? Now 
it is to her and to me a eurse. Soon it 
will make White Rock curse the powers 
that gave him life. Take away her fair- 
ness and leave her face barren of charms. 
God of Mercy, turn the hard heart of Dark 
Riveér.”’ 

“Silence, chief Long Moose. It is not 
my wish, but the will of the powers that 
hold us bound to them. Their will it is—- 
not mine.” His voice grew scornful. “Ate 
you the true chief of this tribe, that you 
would rather see thy people destroyed than 
to see thy young daughter sacrificed to the 
God of the River? Who is the coward of 
this tribe? You have become as weak, 
as soft-hearted as a woman.’ 

He turned to a young chief at his side. 
“Go, Running Wolf, go for the medicine 
man. Tell him we are at council. Hold 
silence on what we have said. Tell him 
we await for him.” 

And Running Wolf found White Rock, 
with Swallow Wing on the banks of the 
waters of the River God. 

With arms folded on his broad chest, 
the medicine man turned to greet hirn. 

“They have summoned you to the wig- 
wam where they will hold council. They 
await your coming.’”’ 
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White Rock turned to the Indian maid. 
“Ah, Swallow Wing, I must leave you 
again. Tomorrow, then.” 

And then he left her and together with 


Running Wolf he sped towards the wig-. 


wam. 

Alas, poor Swallow Wing, as you stand 
there dreaming of White Rock, you do not 
know, do not realize what your destiny 
will be. Why are you so fair, so pure, so 
good? Why do so many brave chiefs love 
you? Ah, poor Swallow Wing, there are 
many hearts that will soon beat in pity 
for you; many eyes that will soon shine 
with tears for you and many hands that 
would fain reach out with help to you. And 
soon your lover will stand before his ene- 
mies and unknowingly will make you the 
victim for the sacrifice. Not even the 
spirits can help you now. Dream on, poor 
Indian maid, of the love of him, who soon 
will seal thy fate. 

As the medicine man came into the wig- 
wam, each face was calm and as though a 
mask had been drawn over it, 

Dark River arose as he entered. 

The medicine man stood waiting with a 
questioning look on his face. ‘Why do 
you call council? Whose duty is it to call 
council?’’ 

The spokesman glanced at Long Moose 
but not a tell-tale thought did he see in 
the old chief’s yes and a smile of exulta- 
tion passed oyer the young chief’s lips. 

‘Long Moose has summoned his sub- 
chiefs,” Dark River lied. ‘‘You shall de- 
eide which maiden is the most beautiful, 
Flying Bird, daughter of Rain in the Face; 
BPvening Breeze, daughter of Silver Fish 


and,’ he spoke the name slowly, “Swallow 
Wing, daughter of Chief Long Moose.” 

At the name a little, almost impercept- 
ible light shone in White Rock’s eyes, and 
Dark River noticing it, went on quickly: 

‘You are to decide now.” 

Ah, White Rock read the thoughts that 
lie hidden behind those many pairs of eyes. 
Why do you not remember the last words 
of your father: ‘‘And no sacrifice can ap- 
pease the wrath of the revengeful River 
God, except the most beautiful maiden of 
the tribe of Long Moose.” 

Let thy memory again pass over those 
words, oh White Rock. Ah, no; thy love 
rox Swallow Wing maketh thee forget thai 
weighty sentence. 

You bear in mind only the beauty, the 
goodness of the young Indian maid, who 
now kneels beside the waters of the River 
God, musing and dreaming of you. 


Ah that the gods of the sun, of the 
moon, of the stars and of time, would 
make the heavens and earth stand still. 
Would that the God of Mercy and of Pity 
seal thy lips and keep thy dreaded words 
from issuing from them. 


The medicine man opened his lips to 
speak, and a hush strained and dreadful, 
fell on the little group. 

Long Moose clenched his hands and 
Dark River lowered his eyes that White 
Rock might not read the thoughts within 
them. 

“Thy daughter, Chief Long Moose, is 
the most beautiful of thy tribe.” 

SELMA HAMAN. 
( To be continued) 


SENSATION IN THE COURT ROOM 


Early this a. m., Mr. Phoebus Apollo 
came into the Saturn Street police station 
and asked Desk Sergeant Pelops to lock 
up the youngster whom he was leading by 
the ear. . 

The Sergeant Jooked at the weeping 
youngster and sternly demanded to know 
what Mr. Apollo meant. 

For reply, Mr. Apollo produced a war- 
rant drawn up by Alderman Mars, charg- 
ing the youngster, one Hermes Mercury, 
with grand larceny. 


After being kodaked for the rogue’s 
gallery and the imprints of his thumb tak- 
en for the Bertillion system ,the brazen 
little fellow was lodged in the nursery ot 
the local bastile. 

Soon after, the information leaked out 
that the desperate young criminal was the 
son of the honored Judge Zeus. The trial 
was set immediately, and as soon as the 
Judge had taken his seat, the prisoner was 
wheeled into court in a collapsible peram- 
bulator by Miss Hebe, the police matron. 
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The prisoner seemed very unconcerned. 
He stared about at the ladies, and his in- 
nocent blue eyes attracted them, so that 
there was a general rush for him. Mr. 
Hercules, the Sheriff, finally restored or- 
der, aud as all was silent, the youngster 
looked at Miss Venus Aphrodite and re- 


marked, “Hum, that must be the sheathe 
gown I heard of, and a chanticleer hat.” 


Mr. Apollo was called to the stand and 
iold his story as follows: 


“Yesterday evening I left my oxen in 
my pasture and went to make a call upon 
my friend, Miss Pallas Athene, who lives 
upon Cyclops Street. As I was returning 
early this morning, I was met by a mes- 
senger boy at the corner of Zeus Avenue 
and Vulcan Street, who informed me that 
my cattle were gone. 


“I hailed a taxi which was passing, and 
ordered the driver to take me out Olym- 
pas Boulevard to my pasture, unregardful 
of speed regulations and cops. 


“When I arrived at the pasture, I found 
my cattle gone, and to my consternation, 
not a hoof mark led out of the pasture. 
As I was meditating upon this, I just hap- 
pened to remember that this was to be the 
birthday of the God of Thieves. 


“I hurried -to the subway and caught 
the train to Dionysus Station. From there 
I hastened to this chap’s home on Nep- 
tune Hxtension. However, I stopped and 
had the warrant sworn out before I en- 
tered his home. JI looked about for a 
roliceman, but, as none was in sight, I de- 
termined to apprehend the daring high- 
Wayman myself. 


“IT entered the house and found him 
aJone, apparentiy asleep. 
accused him of the theft. He denied the 
allegation but, of course, I did not believe 
him, so I started for the police station. 


“If your Honor can credit the statement, 
this vicious young rutfian (here young 
Hezxmes hurled his rattle at Apollo and 
ground his toothless gums together in 
heipless rage) actually stole my watch and 
purloined my pocketbook while we were 
on the elevated and I came near to being 
ihiown off by the conductor, Charon. 


“The wanton young creature then bor- 
rowed a cigarette from Mr. Hephestos, and, 


I woke him and ~ 


blowing a volume of smoke in his face, 
stole the diamond stud from the front of 
his shirt We caught him removing the 
set from the hat-pin of Miss Diana Arte- 
mis, and a couple of transfers from Mrs. 
Pluto and forced him to disgorge his ill- 
gotten gains. 


As the depraved little wretch is your 
son, Judge, all I desire is the restoration 


‘of the property.’’ 


Young Hermes was then called to the 
stand, and after kissing the Bible, he was 
asked whether he was guilty or not guilty. 
Seemingly without a aualm of conscience, 
the vice-hardened little brute told this 
tale: 


“Father, I was only born yesterday and 
have spent my time eating, drinking, play- 
ing the pianola, and drowning the kittens. 
I was happy and contented till this addle- 
pated creature camé and dragged me off 
by the ear, accusing me of stealing his 
cattle.”” Here the child raised his tearful 
eyes, looked over the room, and then said 
with a sob, “Your Honor, do I look like 
a cattle rustler? Do you think these little 
fingers capable of dragging off cattle? It 
is absurd! Now. Old Man, be a sport and 
let me go home.” 


After the Judge had threatened him 
with the third degree, the sensational 
young burglar made this startling confes- 
sion: 


“I Hermes Mercury, do hereby confess 
that I stole the cattle of Mr. Phoebus 
Apollo. This was the way it happened: 


“As my nurse, Pysche, was walking 
down Cupid Street, she stopped at the 
Cofe of Mr. Casey Bacchus, to talk with 
Jake Silenus, the bartender. 


“Being righteously angry at being car- 
ried into such a place, I set up a great 


howl, and Mr. Silenus gave me a large 


drink of Old Rye, bottled in bond, to keep 
me guiet. Then he placed me upon the 
floor. 


“Not being used to such _ stimulating 
drinks, having disposed of a quart, I felt 
giddy, and hastened out of doors’ I saw 
a Jarge red auto drawn up at the curb and 
1 decided to see how it worked. I got 
‘> and pulled a knob and away I went. 








NEWARK HIGH SCHOOL DEBATERS 
Affirmative Team—Gray Swingle, Gale McNamar, Eugene Wells, Mary Strawn—alternate. 
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“I almost ran down the moving truck 
of Mr. Atlas, as I turned into Olympus 
Goulevard, down which I went flying. 

“As I passed the pasture of Mr. Apollo 
the engine broke down, and when the car 
stopped I climbed out. As I did so, I 
noticed the sleek oxen of Mr. Apollo and, 
being still under the influence of the li- 
quor, I determined to drive them off. 

“To avoid leaving any trace, I dragged 
them off backward by the tails. I bun- 
died my own feet with the linen duster 
and auto veil I found in the machine. 

When I had the animals at a safe dis- 
fance, I killed and sacrificed one ox. The 
rest I intended to keep and sell to the 
Armour Meat Concern. However, all will 
be safely returned if you will only let me 
go.” Here the child cried so hard that 
even Mr. Apollo shed a few tears in sym- 
pathy. 

“Well,” said Judge Zeus, “I will dismiss 
the case this time, as it is your first of- 
fense, but if it ever happens again, I will 
send you to the Lancaster Reform School. 
As for Mr. Bacchus, he shall lose his li- 
cense at once for giving intoxicating li- 
quors to a minor.’’ 

Young Hermes promised to be good, and 
he and Phoebus Apollo strolled out arm in 
arm At the last reports they were ex- 
cellent friends. The reporter met them 


on the golf links and Mr. Apollo said he 
forced the young reprobate to swear that 
he would not steal the golf balls, nor any 
of his possessions. Mr. Apollo says he is 
a splendid companion. being a good tennis 
and croquet player, as well as a shark at 
chess and bridge. He has invited Hermes 
to accompany him upon a touring expedi- 
tion in his new car, the Pegasus, as he 
Wishes to inspect the new wireless tele- 
phone which he had installed in his tem- 
ple at Delphi. 


Mr. Hermes has accepted, but wishes 
to defer it until he secures a patent upon 
a new invention, which he says, will revo- 
lutionize the musical world of today. 


The trial raised much excitement and 
many predicted that a watch would have 
to be set over the golden statues and sil- 
ver sign§’on the street corners. Others 
pooh-pooh this idea. However, a strict 
lookout will be kept by the chief of the 
detective force, Mr. Argus. 

Mr. Hermes has promised to write ug 
the story of his life for ow Sunday edi- 
tion and, as this can be secured in no 
other paper, show your up-to-date spirit 
by subscribing to “The Olympic Despatch,”’ 
the one big paper of Olympus.” Our cireu- 
lation rivals that of the Bingville Bugle. 


IVAN GREENE, ’15. 


THE DEBATE 


‘Let us be good losers.’ Such was our 
slogan, and such is our practice. Truly, it 
is as Coach Keckley said: “It takes more 
manhood to be a good loser, than to be 
a victor”’ We believe it, we know it, and 
as it really is such a good slogan, we are 
hoping other neighboring schools may 
learn it, and that from “‘the best teacher.” 

With such debating teams as never be- 
fore represented Newark High; with no 
superior coach to: be found: with a student 
body of loyal trust: with a faithful faculty 
and Principal; with all these we went 
down to defeat. Then to the victors be all 
honor and glory and praise, for against 
these they set themselves and won. 

Now let them remember that never be- 
fore has Newark been so defeated and let 
them rejoice as well they may, yet there 
has been no death, no funeral, resulting 
from that one defeat—though it be 
double—and that soon another year shall 
roll on its way and with it shall come an- 


other struggle and a more eager and ex- 
pectant school shall send forth such war- 
riors as are invulnerable to all shafts and 
victories in every way. 

Little need be said of the debaters them- 
selves, yet we must express our admira- 
tion for the school of the orange and black 
as defended by their able team. None were 
of superior excellence, each effective in his 
Own way, and yet a good display of team 
work. As to Zanesville, may her teams 
aiways equal this year’s splendid showing 
aud make us earn our coming victories. 
For Newark, what shall we say? What 
can we say? Nothing, perhaps, better ex- 
presses our feelings, than this: ‘‘We need 
no trophies of blue and white and of 
orange and black to remind us of the 1913 
debating teams and of their wonderful 
showing of knowledge in debating and 
manhood in losing.’’ We ask no more than 
th»t such teams represent dear Newark 
High for evermore. Tc Galt. 














NEWARK HIGH SCHOOL DEBATERS 


Negative Team—Grace Doyle, Paul Grove---alternate, coach---Keckley, Ralph Laughlin 
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EDITORIALS 


“The Debate” this year brought out one 
of the finest and most distinguishing qual- 
ities of Newark High—her unquenchable 
loyal spirit. When the student body. will 
cheer their victorious opponents as it did 
that Friday night, no one need remind us 
that that spirit exists. The Mt. Vernon 
“Forum’’ commended very highly the 
tieatment received at Newark. On re- 
turning from Zanesville the defeated Neg- 
ative team found a crowd of over a hun- 
dred loyal fellows. Ah! There is where 
it shows! There is the severest test to 
which school spirit can be put. Although 
losing both debates, these defeats had a 
greater moral effect on the High School 
than victories would have had. We are 
not offering this as a solace but as a 
fact. 





Prof. Barnes, in initiating the night 
session in place of the regular afternoon 
session on February 18th, added another 
jewel to the crown of pride resting on the 
brow of old Newark High. We all know 
the purpose of this session: To enlist the 
aid and co-operation of the citizens and 
tax-payers in the cause of better equip- 
ment. J. P. Clarke, Supervisor of Agri- 
cultural Education of the state who visited 
the school the following day, informed 
Prof. Barnes that it was the first time 
he had ever heard of a regular day school 
holding a night session. This certainly 
speaks well for Prof. Barnes and his ef- 
forts for the betterment of Newark High. 





Hark ye to those familiar notes! Forth 
from the chapel issued a mighty scraping 
(the preliminary) and then a concord of 
sweet sounds (the result). ’Tis like gsee- 
ing one risen from the dead to scan once 
more the chairs in the orchestra pit draped 
with human forms. Is that Ole Bull or 
Jan Kubelik playing the leading violin? 
No matter. Neither one could play any 
more to suit our taste. May the one who 
conjured up the dead spirits of the or- 
chestrians be endowed with eternal 
youth! 


Fos ‘er Wye2nt won the prize for writing 
the best “ad’’ for the “Union.” 





The work of Mr. Keckley, the coach, cer- 
tainly is self-praising. As we all know, 
he coached the football team to champion- 
ship of Central Ohio; the basketball team 
to second place in the race for State chain- 
pionship and. although the debate teams 
were defeated, his excellent work was evi- 
dent. there also.) Mr. Keckley, however, 
disclaims any credit, placing ‘it entirely 
with his teams, but any team without an 
efficient Jeader would make no better rec- 
ord in a race than a ship without a rud- 
der. 
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The power and influence of the organ- 
izations in our school is just being made 
apparent. When Prof. Barns announced 
that over a thousand dollars could easily 
be pledged and raised by the various or- 
ganizations of the High School toward the 
playground fund we begin to realize what 
a power they are becoming not only in 
their own individual lines, but also in the 
support of the school as a whole. 


Much might be praised and sung of the 
magnificance of our prospective play- 
grounds as is done in many a newspaper 
editorial, but limited space and natures 
both unpoetic and unimaginative permits 
us to say merely this: It is the greatest 
movement toward the betterment of the 
social conditions and toward the moulding 
of a more perfect citizenship that has ever 
been attempted in this city. Its influence 
over the citizens of tomorrow is almost 
inconceivable. 


We suggest that the ‘‘Mirror’’ and the 
“Sistervile Signal’ and other Exchanges 
who criticise the intermingling of the 
“ads’’ and the material in the back part 
of our paper, would inspect the Saturday 
Evening Post, the Ladies’ Home Journal, 
Current Opinion and the other current 
magazines. 


It is well and good to “know what you 
know” just as long as it doesn’t expand 
into knowing what you don’t know. 


On all sides are heard loud lamenta- 
tions over the spelling which the average 
pupil uses. The employers naturally 
blame the schools while the schools are 
apparently at sea as to where the trouble 
lies. Our language is made up of com- 
plexities and labyrinths of intrigue both 
grammatical and orthographical. Super- 





fluous letters and syllables are interwoven, 
injected or tacked on to give the word a 
grand effect. But alas! grandure lies in 
simplicity. The youngster learning to 
spell cannot follow the laws of nature and 
rely on his sense of sound or his intuition 
to the extent that it should and could be 
made possible to do, but must learn every 
word so that he may be able to repeat it 
parrot-like when called upon to do so or 
in other words, he must commit to mem- 
ory just so many connected or disconnect- 
ed meaningless syllables in order to at- 
tain the honor of being an efficient spel- 
ler. True, the spelling of former days 
might have been better, but then only 
several additional, simple, branches were 
taught in addition. Whereas, if our extra- 
ordinary words were reduced to a simple 
and phonetic spelling merely the culti- 
vating of the sense and value of sound 
would be necessary to produce a school 
noted for its proficiency in the art of 
spelling. For it becomes an art if simpli- 
fied instead of being an _ architectural 
‘structure whose beauty is latent behind 
intricate cornices, frowning turrets and 
super-numerous gables. Although almost 
everybody regards such a _ revolutionary 
step with disfavor, yet how are they go- 
ing to dodge the facts that the pupils of 
the American schools are miserable spell- 
ers, taken as a whole, and that our ortho- 
graphy is so irregular that most persons 
never learn to spell These facts alone 
should be sufficient to convince them that 
a reform is needed. 


A board composed of Andrew Carnegie, 
Theodore Roosevelt and a score of noted 
men have prepared a list of over one 
thousand words which have been shortened 


or changed. Although these changes ap- 
pear ludicrous at first sight, yet it is not 
right to condemn them for this reason. 





NOT A_FORTUNE, BUT 











Any young man attending High School desirous of earning 
money honestly and easily, write 


A. M. GRAHAM, 





Oberlin, Ohio 





A meeting of the Newark High School 
Alumni Association was held in Room 18, 
February 12. 


The meeting was called to 
Mr. Sherman 
Minutes of last business meeting 
were read by Recording Secretary, Miss 
Sue Taafel, and accepted. The Treasurer’s 
report showed a balance of $28.60 in the 
treasury. 


order by the President, 
Baggs. 


The report was accepted, 


Encouraging remarks were made by the 
President, who feels that the Alumni meet- 
ings and banauets should be a power for 
good among the people interested in ed- 
ucational affairs in Newark. 


At the banquet last June,°a motion was 
made and carried that the Alumni <Asso- 
ciation take some steps toward procuring 
a suitable memorial to the late Dr. J. C. 
Hartzler, who for twenty-four years was 
Superintendent of the Newark Public 
Schools. 


At the February meeting this was again 
discussed and it was decided to place a 
bronze tablet to his:memory in the High 


School Building. It was decided to have 
a committee appointed by the Chairman, 
who should look into the probable cost of 
such a tablet. Mr. Baggs appointed as a 
committee, Miss Carrie B .Allen, Miss 
Cora Haughey and Mr. Charles Flory. The 
memorials left by. former classes were dis- 
cussed at some ‘length, many of the older 
graduates feeling that due consideration 
had not been given these memorials by the 
faculty and those in charge of the High 
School Building. =: 


The meeting then vroceeded to the elec- 
tion of officers for the coming year with 
the following result: 


President—Mr. Ralph I. Davis, ’99. 

Vice President—Mrs. Charles Allen, ’91. 

Recording Secretary—Miss Hsther Kis- 
sane, °12. 


Corresponding Secretary——Miss 
Swingle, ’11. 

Treasurer—Mr. Truesdale Stevens, °11. 

A motion was then carried that the an- 
nual banauet be held the Tuesday follow- 
ing commencement in June. 

The next meeting of the Association will 
occur in Room 18 of the High School] on 
the evening of April 14, at 7 o’clock. All 
graduates are urged to be present and give 
their support to the business of the Asso- 
ciation. 


Mary 


ALUMNI NOTHS 


James Barnett, of Class 1910, was a 
welcome visitor at the High School on 
March 20. It is always pleasing to have 
the old pupils return. 

Vera Deming, of the Class of 1912, is 
taking a course in nurses’ training at 
Lakeside Hospital in Cleveland. Miss 
Deming is-at the head of all her classes, 
and intends to continue her course of three 
years there. 

Hugh Kissane, of the Class of 1910, is 
time-keeper in the N. O. T. Shops in Ak- 
ron, Ohio. 

Woodruff Runkin of the Class of ’04, re- 
cently spent a few days at the home of his 
mother on H. Church Street. 

The marriage of Clyde Irwin and Miss 
Lillian Miller was solemnized by Rey. L. C. 
Sparks at the First Methodist Bpiscopal 
Chureb on March 19. Immediately follow- 
ing the ceremony a reception was held at 
the Miller home on North Fourth Street. 
After their return from the East, Mr. and 
Mrs. Irwin will reside with the bride’s par- 
ents for some time. Mrs. Irwin is the 
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. D. H. Miller of 
North Fourth Street and is one of New- 
ark’s most popular young women..- Mr. | 
Irwin is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Mollie 
Irwin of Kast Main Street. He graduated 
from Newark High School in 1904, took’ 
an engineering course at Denison and since _ 
then has followed his profession as civil’ 
engineer. 











Eathryn Jonts- 


(Ned Putnam) 
We Put the Sock on Zanesville Again! Right Guard 


As if we hadn’t already disgraced Brown, Sherbourne ..........Ridernoun 
Zanesville.enough by putting her football Goals: Fouchet 5, Noyes 2, Sturzern 2 


team out of order, Newark High easily 
won from them in basketball, with most 
of the subs.in at that. The game was too 
one-sided to be interesting and soon all 
interest was lost. The score and line-up 


was: 
Newark High, 45. Zanesville, 17. 
. Left Forward 
OOMpehar .. a. et eee eee ence PTEZICr 
, Right Forward 
j LOWESaVis . neice +s ehlaewysss. Brooks 
Center 
| POEM oni ee eo vo es «os. DURYOCK 
| Left Guard 
| Cap. BYOWH ....20..0..-.ece00. Walker 
| Right Guard 


Wereier, SHerboume ............. Little 
| Goals: Somers 11, Brown 7, Laughlin, 
Warner, Brooks 2, Frazier. Fouls: Brown 


| 2, Warner, Little 9. 
| The Fast Glenford Hi Team Goes to Defeat 


On the same evening as the Zanesville 

| game, we also beat Glenford in a far more 
exciting game. The feature of the game 
was the guarding of Sherbourne and 
James Alice Brown against the ‘“Walrus” 
of Glenford. The score and line-up: 





| Newark Hi, 33. Glenford Hi, 27. 
| Left Forward 
| SOMeCrS) WaVicwess4-os..+sdscee. Noyes 
Right Forward 

Schwimmer .. 25 i‘ Vim aa. Foucnet HOWARD RUGG 

Pree Captain 
Laughlin, Stephen ............ Sturzern 
Left Guard . Rideronun, Brown, Laughlin, Shimmel 5, 
Warner, Rhodes ......8.....0.5.-.- 160 Davis 2, Somers 5. | 
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The Preliminary at Delaware 


In the State Tournament at Delaware, 
the team chosen for Newark to play first, 
was Geneva and the game was a most in- 
feresting one. Both teams were pretty 
evenly matched and at no time was the 
score of either at such a height as to make 
the game uninteresting. However, in the 
end the fast work of N. H. §. told and 
the game was won. The line-up and score: 

Newark Hi, 22. 

Left Forward 
OMENS . 20... Sean's iss. ee WheGal 


Geneva, 19. 


On Vere eis oe, coeeeee. Marley 
Center 
Laughlin .= ©... ++... Chapman, Bromly 
Left Guard 
Browi. @ a -a-. Tae cies oes seme iO Wid 
Right Guard 
Warter™. .“94 &. cy he Martin 


Goals: McCal 2, Marley 2, Chapman, 
Bromly, Somers 6, Brown, Laughlin, War- 
ner, Fouls: McCal 5, Brown 5. 


The second game of Newark’s series was 


with the Nelsonville ‘High team and, al- 
though the score wasn’t as close as the 
first one, it was nevertheless a good game. 
Both teams played well, but in the end 
Dutch Somers’ numerous baskets threw 
the victory to the side that meant a gain 
for us. The line-up and score: 
Newark Hi, 34. Nelsonville, 19. 
Left Forward 


SOML.CESIGS. «x ee. AP. 2eee . Sanden 
Right Forward 
od: ae ee i Aumiller 
Center 
Laughlin in. wee : Hoodlet 
Left Guard 
ci ar he ek Kontner 


Warner ee ee. Knight 

Goals: Sanden 3, Aumiller 3, Hoodlet, 
Knight, Somers 8, Long 2, Brown 4, War- 
ner. Fouls: Hoodlet 5, Brown 4. 





FRED NEHLS 
Manager 
compete for the State championship in 
the finals. The teams. fought hard in this 
game and the victory gained was well 
earned. The score and line-up: 


Newark Hi, 14. Springfield, 10. 
Left Forward 


SOMERS Cure... tee ».... Brentiny 
Right Forward 
Soc ae . a. en en isa «so weRINeES 
Center 
(LOU 2G. ed ee, ee Wise 
Left Guard 
PEwn.-. eee eae. ee, . Watkins 
Right Guard 
2 Ce ee ae . Aiton 
Goals: Somers 5, Warner, Netts 3; 


Brentiny. Fouls: Netts 2, Brown 2. 

Mt. Vernon Thinks of State Ohampionship 
Again our old rivals defeat us, and, al- 

though it was mostly our second team, Mt. 

Vernon, who was tied for last place in the 

tournament, finds that they didn’t treat 

her right and that she is in all respects 


16 

The last of the series was with the 
Springfield High team and in winning this 
game, Newark High gained the right to 


ee 
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the State champion. However, needless to 
say, they walloped us. The line-up and 
score: 

Newark Hi, 16. Mt. Vernon, 40, 


Left Forward 


BOR het ees Mees oe Seymour-Mitchell 
Right Forward 
Davis, Dickerson ....... Clayton, Strong 
Center 
Sims wae ee ek ke ee Shireman 
Left Guard_ 
Rid Gees teen. 8 os Re Severns 
Right. Guard 
SherDommne laren em es oe 28 Altenberg 


On March 17, Newark High, with 100 
rooters in a special car went to Delaware 
to try against great odds to win the State 
championship from Delaware High. This 
they almost accomplished and would have 
if they had been able or willing to play 
as dirty basketball as their rivals did. 
When in the second half the score stood 
15 to 14 Newark, Delaware put Butten- 
field in and it was his work that won the 
game. The most unsportsmanlike trick 
of the season was accomplished by Bow- 
ers, who kicked Laughlin in the head 
when he fell, and then admitted that it 
was done purposely. The score and line- 
up: 


Newark Hi, 18. Delaware, 24. 


So 6 R. Walters 
OME 34 ie AR A Yes 4 es eg N. Walters 
[ante ies as. ws we awe ss fe Bawers 
IBmowo ... bc eh Se Turner, Buttenfield 


OG Np i. a oe ee en ee Brunn 


THE BASE BALL OUTLOOK 


Well here we are at the base ball season 
and believe us, we are going to kick up 
some dust in that line. After putting ‘out 
two championship teams, one in football 
and the second champion basket ball team 
of Ohio, we are just about to put out 
“The? champion base ball team of the 
state. When asked what he thought of the 
chances, Coach Keckly said, ‘“‘The outlook 
is favorable,” and we all know what that 
means from him. Captain Rugg, our star 
‘little’ catcher is chasing around like a 
fire wagon, with his face all lit up with 
that smile, getting his boys into shape to 
show the rest how to do it. 


Now all you dead heads and _ faint 
hearts, who cannot even hold a baseball in 
your hands without dropping it, get out 
on the field and “Get Busy.” If we are 
going to have a good team this year it is 
up to you to “Get Busy” and “Push.” 
Don’t be a dragger. Coach and captain 
want especially to see lots and lots of 
those things called pitchers. So everyone 
who has the slightest hunch that he can 
pitch base ball come out and show what 
you can do. You may not make the team. 
What if you don’t? It won’t hurt you to 
do something for the school. So _  every- 
body come out to “Our” field for base ball 
practice. Report to coach or captain and 
“Get to Work.”’ 
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HIGH SCHOOL TRUBADOURS 


a 


The “High School Troubadours” this 
year was the most brilliant success of its 
kind ever attained in this city, and was 
played to full houses both in the after- 
noon and evening. The entire program 
was very entertaining and attractive, caus- 
ing much merriment from the rise to the 
fall of the curtain. A great part of the 
credit for this is due to Professors Klopp 


and Keckley, Prof. Klopp having charge 
of the music and Prof. Keckley the dia- 
logues. Aside from these two men, For- 
rest Farmer on the business end and 
Eugene Wells on entertainment, together 


with Prof. Milliser on music, also deserve 
much praise. 


The opening scene was the most elab- 
orate ever arranged in the High School and 





caused hearty applause as the curtain rose. 
The opening chorus was entirely original 


and can only be called ‘‘Klopp’s Overture” EUGENE, WELLS 
as it wag arranged by that gentleman. 





Interlocutor , 
The song and jokes were snappy and up- | - 
to-date, and came in for their share of. Harold Smucker, Fred Nehls, Cliff Sher- ~ 
the praise. bourne and Forrest Farmer as the end 


men, caused many laughs with their songs 
and jokes, but with the introduction of 
“Rugg and Putnam,’’ the premier ends, 
the merriment reached such a height that 
the entire performance was pronounced a 
stecess. .Hugene Wells played the part 

of interlocuter to perfection, giving the 

audience much pleasure. However, it 

was the chorus and their singing that real- 

ly made the show what it was, for their 

siiging was some of the best ever heard. 

They were: First tenors, Loren Hansber- 

gev, Audrey Wall, Chas. Brown; Second 

tenor, Fred Nehls, Ralph Trittipo, Cliff 7 
Sberbourne, Ned Putnam, Howard Rugg, 
Forrest Farmer, Eugene Wells: First 
basso: Ralph Laughlin, Roy Brink, Frank 
Graham, Raymond Paulson, Harold 
Smucker; Second bass: Belford Cheadle, 
Ned Warner, Wm. Dispennett, Durham 
Ptyler, Harry Siegle. 





PROF. KLOPP 


Musical Director 
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The program was: 


“Dear Old South’—Ralph Laughlin. fy ri A Ip & 
I Want Someone to Love’—Forrest e - lI 

Farmer. : 
Introduction of Et eens “Rugg and 


Putnam.” 
“Indian Queen’—Audrey Wall. li 
: ee@ eae 


“When Uncle Joe Plays a Rag’’—Harold 


Smucker. ; . 
“That’s How I Need You”—Loren Hans- The Largest Engraving House 
berger. in the World 


‘On the Mississippi’’—Ned Putnam. 
“Dear Old Rose’—Frank Graham. Commencement Invitations 
“Hallaluyuh Rag’—Howard Rugg. 
Prot. Keckley proved the first big suc- Class Day Pregrams 
cess in the olio work, when he gave nis Class Pins 
wonderful Italian impersonations, “Da 


Sweéta Soil,” displaying the pathos of aa A. iN _ Auld & On. 


Italian workman’s life and “Da Ameri- 


icang Girl,” which brought forth the COLUMBUS, OHIO 
: ’ 


laughs) He also gave “The Sign of the 


ae 





Rose” on applduse, this being one of the 
finest Italian poems ever written. of laughter. Ralph Laughlin, the well 
| known baritone, sang “By the Druid’s 
Altar’; Ned Putnam gave “Nobody 
Knows Where the Old Man Goes” and the 
act closed with “My Georgiana Low,” a 


ftoward Jackson in “The Yiddisher Vio- 
inst, "gave several fine selections, the 
saust pleasing of which was “The Mockiug 
) 
Bird, ” displaying great talent on the part 
> | ae duet by the entire company of two. The 
of the player. 
in = Whole act was snappy and up-to-date. 
«Lhose Two Coons,’ Goddard Chase 


and Tulther Street in their musical sketch, The minstrels closed with ‘The Haunt- 


ed Hotel,’’ written by Bugene Wells in 
which that “Fonny Nigger,” Howard Rugg, 
did his worst to make you die happy. This 
he just about did, as some few people in 
ine audience died laughing and were car- 
ried out. He was assisted by Bugene 
Wells as the hotel keeper and Ned Pui- 
nam as the “‘Nutshouse Woman and Sul- 
| . dier.” It ended with a mock drill by the 
Lanett and Putnam in their siuging entire minstrel in military uniforms with 
comedy act, were one continuous round Sambo Johnson Rugg leading the band. 


caused much laughter as well as real ap- 
p.eciation for their musical ability. 


“fPonald: Kissane, said to be the most ta!- 
eited violinist for his age in this part of 
tle Gtatd, ‘rendered several beautiful se- 
lections’ which were extremely difficult. He 
wus accompanied by Junia Sells, the piau- 


f 


ist. 





ROG. 
x ISOS 
=“ —— 











EXCHANGES 


“The Sucis,’”’ Schenectady, N. Y.—For 
getting an idea of the school it represents 
and showing up well what counts most, 
the “Sucks” is the best we have received as 
yet. The treatment of clubs is full—more 
full, perhaps, than possible here. The 
Editorial cut is unusually good. The only 
advice we have to offer is that your Grind 


Editor load his apparent constitutional 
aversion to work with all the solid 
reading a school paper can get, the 


“Grinds” are always read first—~and last. 


“The Scarlet and Gray,’ Nelsonville, O. 
—Shows a decided improvement in their 
Basketball number. 
some real dope. 


The rwrite-up has 


“Canton High School. Monthly,”? Canton, 
Ohio—Has strong editorials and good 
jokes. 


“Kewanee Tiger,’ Kewanee, Il].—Has 
a newsy paper with a good Exchange page. 


Stir up some of your literary sharks! 


“The Kodak,” Mt. Gilead, Ohio—Has 
good stories and editorials, with original 
material and backed by good work. It has 
much to commend. 


“The Retina,’ Toledo, Ohio—Has a 


Freshman number printed in green ink. 
The cuts are an especial feature of the 


Retina but we fail to see anything in 
“Rural Announcements and Observatings.” 


“The Polaris,’’ North High, Columbus, 
Ohio—-The Polaris is strong in good stories 
and cuts. 


“The Clarion,’”? Danville, 
good stories and jokes. 


Ohio—Had 


“The Rayen Record,” Youngstown, O. 
—Is good all through, 


“He slipped on the hardwood floor and 
killed himself.’’ 


“Sort of a hardwood finish, eh?” 


*‘A mere Pat on the back,’’ murmured 
the Junior as an Irishman fell on him 
from a scaffold. 


First Flea: ‘Been on a vacation?” 
Second Flea: ‘No, been on a tramp for 
a month.’’ 


An Irishman who had been bitten by 
a parrot, went into a drug store to get his 
finger dressed. 

Druggist: ‘What bit you?” 

Irishman—‘“Indade a queer bird. It 
looked to me just like a Haybrew Duck.” 


“Do you know anything about fleas?” 
“Search me.”’ 
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SENIOR LOCALS 


(Listening to Putnam singing)—‘“What 
do you think of his execution?” 
‘We are much in favor of it.’’ 


Keckley coaching Mac: ‘““You must be 
more earnest, Mac—more enthusiastic. 
Loosen up a little. Open your mouth and 
throw yourself into it.’ 


Davis—‘‘Didn’t you take civics last year, 
too?’”’ 

Rugg—‘“‘Yes, but the faculty encored 
me.”’ 


“A fool can ask more questions in a 
day than a wise man can answer in a 
week.’’ 


Mary Belle—‘That’s why our Virgil 
grades are so low.” 

Miss Wotring—'‘‘What time is it?” 

Bill Ingler—‘‘Fifteen after two.” 

Cleo McDevitt——‘‘No, it isn’t either, it 
is a quarter after two.’’ 


Mr. Tait—‘‘What was the effect of the 
firing on Fort Sumter?”’ 

Isabel Somers—‘'It made the North 
furious.” 


Mr. Tait——(Discussing factions of Civil 
war.) 

“What were the copperheads?” 

Adah Snelling—‘Snakes ”’ 


Mr. Tait—‘‘What were their resources, 
their troops and army? How many were 
they?” 

Marion Kirkpatrick—‘‘Their soldiers 
were rare, etc.’ 


From an Exam. Paper 
‘The Pilgrims came to present their re- 
ligiun in peace. 


Sir Isaac Newton invented gravitation 
out of an apple. 

Longfellow was a full blooded American 
poet. He wrote the Salmon of Life. 


Geometry is that branch of math. that 
deals with angels. 


An axiom is something that is so, even 
if it isn’t so. 


Mr. Tait—‘‘How long did the Whig 
party rule?” 

Mildred Robe—“One month.” 

Mr. Tait—‘‘How do you account for 
that?” 

Mildred Robe—‘‘He died.” 

Mr. Tait—‘‘What died? The Whig 
party ?’’ 


Paul Hdwards—(translating German) 
—'"‘And Adam can not resist when Eve of- 
teis him one at cost.” 


Clay Skinner—(translating a German 
proposal). 
“Permit me to lay 
My heart at your feet 
My dear harmless Mariette.’’ 


“Puttie’—Say Mr Tait when are you 
going to take us to Columbus.”’ 

Mr. Tait—“I don’t know what we will 
do with the girls.’’ 

Puttie—‘‘We’ll take care of them.” 

Mr. Tait—‘‘That’s just what is both- 
ering me.” 

Puttie—‘T’ll get you one.’’ 
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If You Want The Best Cakes and Confectionery buy it at 
Weiant & Crawmer’s Bakery 


Fishing Tackle, Guns, Ammunition and Sporting Goods. Everything 
that the Coming of Spring suggests both for the old and young. 


Coulter McKay Co. 
Hardware 13W. Main St. Paints & Oils 


A Willin 
Dr. Earl J. Russell pre 


MONEY is always ready to 


ALL WORK PAINLESS earn you more money when giv- 
Yl i en the opportunity. We fur- 
GUARANTEED EXTRACTION | nish the opportunity.  Per- 


haps you had better ask us 
OFFICE PHONE Auto 1028 RESIDENCE Auto 4793; about it. 


: | Interest paid on certificates of 
Directly over American Tribune Office ~ deposit and savings accounts. 


24> West Main The 


Newark Trust Co. 


| am a member of the Alumni NEWARK, OHIO 


Associction Capital $200,000.00 
Surplus $125,000.00 


The D, L. Jones Company, Keee Kiean 


Sandi Youk mutes.’ Your Bundle To The 




















HAR HARDWARE 
rans, ons, Licking Laundry (0. 
Garden Tools, Screen Doors, 
Hammocks, Lawn Mowers, | We Make A Spec y Of 
BICYCLES | Dry Cleaning 


West Side Publi. Sq. Phone 1932, LICKING LAUNDRY Co. 


Note our advertisers and vive thein a call. 
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lave Pride 














Fashionlothes 





One of the strongest weapons in 
“fighting your way up” is - - - 


CORRECT DRESS 


It impresses friend and foe alike. 
It’s a card of admission that takes 
you across any threshold. 


FOR EVERY DAY OF THE YEAR 


EMERSON'S «HAND TAILORED CLOTHES 


ARE CRITICALLY CORRECT 


Latest Hats and Furnishings always to be found at 


~ROE EMERSON’S 


3rd and Main 


Miss Thomas—‘‘Ned are you taking 
Virgil?’ 
Ned Putnam—‘I should say not. I 


couldn’t even cross the Rhine in Caesar.”’ 


Mr. Tait—‘‘What was the Divorce Bill?” 
Howard Rugg—‘It was a bill passed by 
Congress to permit divorces.” 


Blanch Putnam (trying to pronounce 
name—‘Ahasueisa’ )——‘‘A-ha-ah’’. 

Mr. Dickerson—‘‘Go on, can’t you pro- 
nounce it?” 

Blanch—‘“‘No.”’ 

Mr. D.—‘‘Well, neither can I. 
Kinng A. 


Call him 


Lilian Johnson—‘People are beginning 
to be made with better improvements.”’ 
(Apologies to Francis Scott Key) 
Oh say, did you see by the dawns early 
light. 
After so slowly we crammed at the twi- 
lights last gleaming, 
Our eyes like dull stars, through the stud- 
ious fight — 
O’er desk we bent, were so sadly streaming 
And the black boards black glare questions 


bursting in air 

Gave proof through the exam 

That our chances were rare. 

Oh say does each dread question make suf- 
fering to be 

To each brainless student, to you and to 


me. 

On the page dimly seen, through the 
trouble so deep, 

(Where the teachers have writ), Hach 


dread question reposes. 

What is that which to the eyes, 

As the page o’er they sweep, 

As they fittully close, pain conceals grief 
composes. 

Now it catches the eye, which with salt 
tears doth stream 

In pity reflected now shines in a dream. 

*Tis a question of Latin, oh short may it be 

For each sorry student, for you and for me. 


And whete is that band who so vaunt- 
ingly swore . 

That the classrooms of school and the 
exams. confusion 

A class and a school should find them ne 
more? 
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for the debate. But outside of that, [’m 
all right,” 


Lillian MeNealy (in German)—‘‘One 
spoke no more of marriages but of wed- 
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Their brains have forgotten their physics 
solution, 
No bluffing could save the bluffer did 
crave 
To be free from the quiz or the gloom of 
the grave 


And the questions they asked, blew like 
chaff over the sea, 

To each brainless student, to you and to 
me. 


Oh thus be it ever, when no 90 shall stand 

Upon the report since the brows sad laxa- 
tion 

Cursed with failure and flunk, may the 
knowledge that crammed 

Have the power to come forth and pre- 
serve this lax nation 

Teachers pass us you must, for your quest- 
jons combust. 

For this is our motto—‘‘In cramming we 


trust,’’ 

So let each awful question, its flag over 
us wave 

For cramming we desire and cramming we 
crave, SELMA HAMAN. 


First Senior—‘‘How’s the world treat- 
ing you now-a-days?” 

Second Senior—‘“‘Oh fairly well. I just 
haye to write an essay.for the D. A. R.’s; 
my Senior essay; an oratory for rhetori- 
cals: hand in all my Reveille material; do 
all my regular work and write my speech 


JUNIOR 


The Junior’s L'Allegro 

(With apologies to Milton) 
Haste thee Time and bring with thee 
Days of sunny vacation free, 
Days whose blightsome, wanton wiles 
My weary wandring tho’t beguiles, 
And hangs with smiles my hollowed cheek, 
Which once was rosy, round and sleek. 
Bring days in which tired Study hides 
Her drooping head which Sport derides. 
Come and scatter as you go 
Pearls of laughter to and fro, 
And in thy right hand bring with thee 
Grades of ninety-five for me. 

—B. C. 


Nellie Russle (reading in English— 
“Continued adversity had soured John- 
son’s temperature.” 


dings.”’ 

Russel Long (in Latin class)——‘Say, I 
wonder why Dido is always thinking of 
getting married?” 


Miss Wotring—‘‘Has any boy in this 
room a study period the first period? 
All right you two boys are wanted at the 
office.’”’ 

Jeanne Humpherville (frantically rais- 
ing her hand)—‘I have a study period. 
Do they want me?” 


Fred Hall (in chemistry)—‘‘You can 
see the sun when it is out of sight.”’ 


Mary Belle McClain (coming into office) 
—‘Anybody down here?’’ 
Clay Skinner—‘“Nobody that I know of.’’ 





Vera Douce 
German test?” 

Edna Bright—‘'100 per cent.’’ 

Vera—‘‘Well you certainly are a Bright 
child.”’ 

John East—(after a German transla- 
tion )—‘‘What was the advantage to Judge 
Haomartin of having a long nose?’’ 

Ralph Laughlin—‘‘To stick into other 
people’s business.’’ 


“What did you get on your 





LOCALS 


“More things are wraught by ponies 
than people dream of.’’—-Tennvson. 





Miss Lindsay in English Class—‘Which 
one of these kinglets do you think was 
(w)holy bad?’ 

If any one wants to know where “Cres- 
igs’ is, ask Miss Foos. 





Mr. Neptune—‘‘Well, are there anv 
questions ?’’ 

Ellis Lamp—‘‘How big is a molecule?’ 

Miss Thomas—Tell about Gareth’s lile 
in Arthur’s kitchen.” 

Owen C.—‘Do you mean while he was 
there or after.”’ 








; 
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PIANOS 


The best salesman for the Rawlings Piano is the Piano itself. 


PIANOS 


For fine homes are KNARKRE BROS. CO.—SMITH & NIXON and RAWLINGS. You 
van see them at any time at the RAWLINGS MUSIC STORE 


PIANO PLAYERS 


Enjoy yourself aud buy a VICTROLA from A. L. RAWLINGS and play it on your 
summer poreb 


$15., $25. $40., $50., $75., $100., $150. and $200. on Easy Terms 
4.N. Side Square A. L. RAWLINGS Newark, Ohio 


SMITH & BROOME 


HEADQUARTERS FOR UP-TO-DATE MILLINERY 
30 ARCADE 








DENTIST BOTH PHONES 


DR. EMERY 


‘A Stitch in Time Saves Nine’ 


When you need a pair 


of New and Up-To- 
Date Shoes, callat 


L Hevar Bargain Shoe Store 


27 South Park Place ~ 


Save 35% to 50% 
BY TRADING 
WITH US 







Taking care of a Tooth in time may save 
Dive aches and the Tooth 


DR. H. R. EMERY, Dentist 


Scott Building, cor 4rd and Church Sts. 
Entrance on Church St. We have Both Phones 





YOU’LL FIND IT AT THE 


BUSY BEE 


LOVE’S YOUNG DREAM 


turns to chocolates, marshmallows, bon-bons and 
many of the exquisite concociions in confections 
that we know bow to mix with an artist’s hand. 
Some of our choice specials in sweets are a dream 
in themselves, and for wedding receptions, ete. 
Our bot chocolates and sodas are in great de- 
mand and high favor. 


Special Ices for Saturday and Sunday. 


The Busy Bee 


HIGH SCHOLL PINS AND FOBS 


HAYNES BROTHERS 


JEWELERS sss OPTICIANS 


Noté@ onr advertisers aud give then a tall. 
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Miss Foos—‘‘in America the Jews de- 
plore the fact that the Germans eat the 
Jews.’’ 

Willis H.—‘‘How do they read the tem- 
perature of the moon?” 


Miss Thomas—‘‘Where was this strip of 
land?” 

Clyde A.—‘‘Between the ocean and the 
moon,” 

Harry Douce (translating in German) 
“She must be either a king or a queen.” 





ee ee 


Mr, Tait—‘What land have we been 
talking about?’ 

“atherine Sachs—‘The land around the 
Adarondac Sea.’’ 


THE REVEILLE 


Mr. 
ous?” 
Wallas G.—‘‘Not after you see it.’ 


Neptune—‘Is lightning danger- 


Miss Thomas—‘‘Give the etymology of 
the word ‘appelation’.”’ 


Harry D.—‘‘Do you mean the moun- 
tain?” 
In discussing the troubles between 


church and state in France, Willis Handel 
said that marriage was made legal. 


Mr. Carr (in solid geometry class)— 
“James, what can you say about this fig- 
ure?” 

James Brown—‘It’s a cute polyhedron.”’ 

Mr. Carr: ‘You are trying to get your 
name in the paper.” 





SOPHOMORE LOCALS 


Miss Kramer, aged 15 years, 6 months _ 
and 10 days was suddenly stricken with 
an attack of the which it is 
feared will result seriously,. having effect- 
ed the brain. The sad part of this incident 
is that Miss Kramer was about to start 


‘““funnies’”’ 


on a trip to Neptune accompanied by Miss 
Laughlin and Miss Lake by the request 
of Mr. Moninger. 
Mr. Dickerson in ancient history— 
‘‘Have you got any lessons to ask on the 
questions?” 





Did you know that Kenneth B. was to 
escort Dorothy K. to the minstrels? 


If Josephine fell in the lake would Oscar 
Hunt her? 


Miss Sparks (in English)—Julian, what 
did Mr. Styver call Miss Manette? 
Julian B.—(Thinking). 
Miss Sparks—-Why, he called her a 
mincing fool. 
Julian B—I thought that was it, but I 
didn’t want to say it. 


If Inez Korb was a peach, would Carlton 
“Sharer’’ with Herschel Stephan? 

Doris Avery (rubbing her eye in music 
class)——“‘Oh, dear! 
here.’”’ 


My nose hurts right 


Doris Avery (in physical geography, in 
answer to Mr. 
don’t know.” 

Mr. Moninger—‘‘Why?” 

Doris A.—‘“‘T studied it, but forget it.” 

Mr. Moninger—‘‘Well, that’s too bad, 
isn’t it? Dale, tell us what you know about 
Le,” 


Moninger’s question )—‘“I 


David Thompson had been bad again. 

“Ah, me,” sighed Mr. Carr, “I am afraid 
that we shall never meet in heaven, David.’ 

“What have you been doin’” asked 
David with a grin. 


If a Hottentot taught a Hottentot tot 

To talk ere the tot could totter, 

JY1zht the Hottentot tot 

Be taught to say “aught” 

Or ‘‘naught” or what ought to be taught 
her? 
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Our 1913 Spring Models and Woolens in Young 
Men’s Smart Clothes at 


$10. $15. $20. and $25. 


are ready for your inspection 


i ERMANL, 
te CLOTHIER. 


"The Store of Newark Where ee oa Counts" 


NEWRK SHOE REPAIRING CO. ....Cal And Gee Us For Your SDRING SUIT... Us For Your SPRING SUIT... 


Good-Year System 
No. 6 Arcade Annex, Newark, Ohio Wf | j li WIINTGMS } ibe | | Ne l 
Mens’ Soles Ladies’ Soles 
75 cents 60 cents 
Sewed Sewed 


Work Called for and Delivered All Work Guaranteed Mt Arate lai | | (5 
Auto Fhone Jim Broughton a gk Psomes + “e 


Old Home 


Notting el else. $0 60 Good and Ref and Refreshing as | as 
HALL’S 
Sodas and Ices 
Always A Good Supply of Those Moving Pictures 





-F, - cece. Cee 
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The Lyric Theatre Lyric Theatre 


THE HOME OF 


Fine Saadiee Shows nothing but The Best. 
Four New Reels Daily 
Hall's S Drug Store GALLAGHER 





Note our adv ertisera anc and give —_) a call. 
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FRESHMAN LOCALS 


Mr. Bowers (in physical geography )— 
Verna, what shape are pebbles on a 
peach? 

Verna—‘‘The pebbles are round and all 
different shapes.” 


Miss Sparks—'‘Ben, what is a chantic- 
leer?”’ 

Ben H.—‘I don’t know.” 

Miss Sparks—‘‘Are you a Democrat?”’ 

Ben—‘‘A rooster.” 


Olive Howard (in English)—-His moth- 
er was a pious old lady and, and he was 
too.” 


Miss Sparks—‘‘Dewey, give a definition 
for hail.’ 
Dewey Jones—‘‘Hail is frozen ice.”’ 


A beautiful poem written expressly for 
the Freshman locals by John Pitzer. This 
is his first and last attempt. He has 
promised never to do it again so please 
excuse him this one time. 

“If Frank G. met 

Helen R. “a coming through the rye 
Do you think it would make her cry? 
If Frank G. kissed Helen R., 


Since Mr. Bowers has told us that the 
earth will be too cold to be inhabited in 
several million years, we notice that Forest 
Keckley has been attending church very 
regularly and that he carries a thermomet- 
er in his pocket and has a look of fear 
on his face every time it goes down. 


Quotation from Clarence Bower’s 
theme on ‘‘'The Greatness of Lincoln’’: 


“He was married twice, his first wife 
having died. But in spite of all these hard- 
ships he succeeded.” 


Louise Smith—‘"“Mr. Bowers, I don’t be- 
lieve I can explain that, I’m afraid I'll get 
you mixed up.” 

Hdythe Layman (in English class) 
‘‘S-he-a-r—-that’s the kind you use to cut 
the fur off of sheep.” 


Miss Sparks—‘‘Edmond what part of 
the nut is the kernel?’’ 
Bdmend B—"The goody.” 


Clinton Gregg—‘“A man told me ten or 
twenty years ago—” 

Class (in astonishment) ‘“‘‘Why, how 
old are you?” 


JT want a play ground. Say don’t you? 
That’s what Ill say when I beg my due, 
Because the teachers always say 

That study hall’s no place to play. 


Edmond Bonham (coming in the door 
saw the play ground tags and exclaimed) 
—-‘“Why is this tag day?” 


Olive Howard (preparing to write her 
English teacher’s name on a test paper— 
“How do you spell your name now, Miss 
Lindsay ?’’ 

Miss Lindsay—‘‘Just as I always have 
Olive, it has not been changed.’’ 


Quotation from Mildred McCain’s 
theme paper on “The Greatness of Abra- 
ham Lincoln.” ‘‘He did everything in his 
power to drive the ship of state through 
the stormy waters of war.” 





THE MAZDA THEATRE| NEWEST STYLES.. 


Newark’s most up-to-date 
Moving Picture House. 
All pictures are of a high 
moral educational plan. 
Ladies and Children un- 
accompanied are shown 
every courtesy...... 


VISIT US 


he Fair 


In The Middle Of Arcade 
The Great Variety Store of 
Newark. 


White China For Decorating 


A Specialty 


NEWARK WALL PAPER CO, 


THE ONLY EXCLUSIVE 
WALL PAPER STORE IN 
NEWARK. 


ON THE SQUARE 


We have a new and complete line of 
High School and College Pennants, 
Blankets, etc. Also will order 
any Design you may want. 


W. A. Erman 


Chas. R. Cheadle 
BARBER 


To Come Once Is To Come Again 


VIsIT Us 


Wilson Bros. Furnishings. 


From the world’s lead- 
ing style creators, fr 


The store that carries 
the Right Goods for 


STUDENTS 


Kuppenheimer Clothes, 
Dunlap and Stetson Hats, 


ae, 


It will pay you to see 
our new “lids” before buying 


The Great Western 


H. C. Bostwick & Co. 


Jewelers Opticians 
Reliable Goods at Low Prices 
Fine Watch Repairing a Specialty 


The eyes scientifically fitted with Glasses 
No charge for examination 


East Side Square Newark, Ohio 


THE YOUNG MEN'S CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATION 


SHOULD BE 
Your Home, Club and Meeting Place 


WHEN YOU ARE DOWN TOWN 
You Are Welcome 


RUSSEL'S PHOTO STUDIO 


High Grade Photography 
Special Rates to Students 
13} East Side Square Newark, Ohio 
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OUR MEN’S CLOTHES 


Are Truly In a Class 
By Themselves. 


Ask the man who owns one what he thinks. To prove it 
to your own satisfaction, wear a suit. Then you'll know. 


We Guarantee Satisfaction. 
$15.00, $18.00, $20.00 and $25.00 


E ' The many different style and prices will Shi i Original designs and exclusive colorings make 
a sy enabel you to find just what you want. IT 5 shirt-buying at this store unusually attractive. 


Mitchell & Miracle 


MEN’S AND BOYS OUTFITTERS 2 NEWARK, OHIO 
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